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trifles. Thus, for example, a worthy Hamburg
burgher of the period notes in his private diary the
fate that had befallen this great man. In the margin
he painted a red flaming sword and underneath he
wrote the words, " This he did not deserve." The
same man writing a few days later and speaking of
his execution and quartering, notes again in the
margin, "Duke Henry merited this." Even the
chancellor of Zelle, one day in his cups, ventured the
utterance that "Wullenweber had died as a martyr
to the gospel."

Yes, he had died as a martyr; a martyr to his
town and to his faith, and the Hanseatic League was
not to see the like of him again. He was no perfect
hero of romance. Indeed his impetuosity and his
excitable temperament, which caused him to be
carried away by his enthusiasms, hindered him from
developing one of those firm characters that excite
eternal admiration and respect ; he was lacking in
moderation, and in foresight; but combined with his
faults there were grand and noble elements, and take
him " all in all," he was a man to honour and
admire, a true patriot, a true friend to the people
and their cause.

In the archives of Weimar are deposited and can
be seen to this day, the acts of interrogation and
indictment planned against Wullenweber by his
enemies ; curious documents, well worth the study
of a student of humanity, as proving how even
truth can be distorted to bad ends. In one
of them Wullenweber's signature is scarcely de-
cipherable ; no wonder when we learn that he had